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Summary: Rikki Chadwick has "moved on" in her life but as great as it sounds to have independence and to be the rebel, her life isn't the way she wants it. When she has to chase down a criminal for her job and almost gets killed in a road accident, who is the mystery killer and can she fix all the hidden pieces inside her?





	H2O just add danger

"We are going to rule this town, forever" Zane told me that 3 years ago.  
>"I know" I said never thinking today would come, never in a million years would I have thought my life would be as messed up as it is now. Back then I was a rebel, I still am, but I've changed.<br>Changed for good, maybe or for bad, most probably. I lost Zane, found out he was a cheating, lying little brat. I thought I changed him from his rich, self-centred and bratty ways but obviously not.  
>Now I'm alone, on the floor of a dark room tied up to a chair. You didn't see that coming did you? No, well I'm a spy believe it or not and I'm on a mission to find a criminal who has escaped from prison and is a threat to country. They are like a ticking time bomb that could explode at any minute.<br>Well as you can tell my mission hasn't exactly worked, this place is gunna blow in 30 minutes and so far no-one has realised I am gone. Why would they, I practically never see my dad anymore, my friends think I'm at work, rightly so and the agency don't have any idea where I am as the criminal smashed up my tracking device.  
>Basically like I said, right now my life is pretty screwed up and it's about to get worse if I can't get out of this stupid chair.<br>I can see a pen knife on the floor, managed to grab it from the criminals back pocket with my hands but I had to slid it to my feet. Remind me if I'm ever in this situation again to pack a pen knife or a gun.  
>After a lot of struggle I get the pen knife in my mouth and cut the ropes around my neck and shoulders and wriggle out. Now where is the exit?<br>Well I'm sorry for the short entry but I have to go kick some but and try to chase down a criminal!

**I need 3 reviews for the next chapter.**


End file.
